50	Flowers & Glaciers
the glacier from the temple was most impressive, the
seracs looking like a long procession of ghosts, as they
staggered one by one over the precipice, and slid from
summit to base ; then I would start up from my sleep as
the temple seemed to shake witli the roar of an avalanche,
and looking across the glittering gulf, sec cascades of
snow falling sheer for hundreds of feet from the hanging
valley opposite, leaping from ledge to ledge and spatter-
ing the rocks below with frozen spume.
It was not till our second visit to the temple, at the
end of July, that we succeeded in reaching the summit
of the cliff above us. The gullies in July at 13,000-
14,000 feet were full of meadow flowers, and the alpine
region was carpeted with dwarf Rhododendrons, Cas-
siope, dwarf barberry, juniper and other plants similar
to those found at Ka-kar-po camp.
On the crags at 14,000 feet we found a Mcconopsis
with rich purple flowers, but it was very rare, and always
occupied places awkward to get at. A little lower down
a dwarf Rhododendron with dull crimson flowers, a new
species, was prominent on the rocks, and still lower was
a red-flowered comfrey, whose stems, covered with long
white silky hairs, made the plant very attractive*
Most beautiful of all were the forests below the upper
temple, with the sunlight splashing between the trem-
bling leaves and dancing with the shadows on the carpet
of pale blue irises beneath* Here were maples and
oaks, lindens, birch trees and a Pyrus, whose large silver-
backed leaves turn glorious colours in the autumn.
Other shade plants in the forest were Pyrola, Vactinium
modestum and a Spiranthes with variegated leaves, all
of them uncommon. A feature of this forest was the
number and variety of small birds which twittered

